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in Bhamo it was still hot and stuffy, but Warraboon
at 4,400 feet was distinctly and pleasantly cold, and
the evening view over the Irrawadi from an open
spur near a Kachin rest-house in which we spent
the night was exceedingly fine. The next day the
road followed the top of the range for some miles
till the small bamboo rest-house at Namkai was
reached, in which we rested and tiffined. The hill
sides about here at this season were covered with a
creeper, whose masses of close white blossoms gave
the appearance of a heavy fall of snow. Far off,
and below, a glimpse was obtained of the Shweli
valley backed by the distant blue mountains of the
Shan States and China. That evening Pungkan was
reached, and we found a small two-roomed grass
and bamboo " basha " had been run up for us by the
Sikhs who had arrived and had hutted themselves
in rows of similar shelters on an open stretch of grass
land a little south of the village and close to the
border, which here is the Namwan stream. The
next two days were spent in selecting an advanta-
geous site for the new outpost, in pegging out the
traces for its earthwork defences, and in fishing the
neighbouring stream, but with indifferent success.
The weather was now glorious and the views delight-
ful, especially about evening, while at that time the
chimes from the different Shan monasteries added
to one's pleasure. The first evening there will not
be easily forgotten. We were lounging and smoking
by our small hut, near by the Sepoys preparing their
evening meals, and to our front long stretches of turf
land sloping gently down to the Shweli river six miles
off and rolling through richly cultivated country,